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SCRAfnBLED      tlGGS 


LOOK   FOR   THIS    STAMP— "GEO.  S.  PARKER  — DUOFOLD"— AND    DON'T    LET   IMITATIONS    DECEIVE   YOU 


Pull  a  Good  One 

WhenYou  Wrlte-or  Lend 

cA  Pen  You  Need  Not  Apologize  For 
'^Never  Failing — f^ver  Ailing 

With  a  Jewel-Smooth  25 -^ar  Point  No  Style  of  Writing  Can  Distort 

OWN  the  classic  pen  with  which  Success  associates  and 
you'll  soon  discover  that  to  have  the  Parker  Duofold  is 
worth  several  times  its  price. 

A  shapely  balanced  pen  that  will  help  you  give  the  world 
the  kind  of  impression  you  are  capable  of  creating  by  a  rapid, 
".:.  characterful  hand. 

A  pen  you  can  pull  out  in  public,  and  lend  without  a 
tremor,  knowing  that  the  other  man's  style  of  writing  can't 
alter  the  point  one  particle. 

A  handsome  pen  that  commands  the  world's  admiration 
wherever  its  black-tipped  lacquer-red  barrel  is  seen. 

A  pen  with  a  jewel-smooth  point  that's  guaranteed,  if  not 
mistreated, for  25  years'  WEAR — not  merely  for  mechanical 
perfection.  Hence  the  most  economical  pen  you  can  buy  as 
well  as  a  firmly  fixed  asset  on  the  balance  sheet  of  your  career. 

A  pen  you  can  fill  by  simply  pressing  a  Button  that  is 
capped  inside  the  barrel  where  it  doesn't  mar  the  beauty  or 
catch  on  the  clothing.  A  clean  pen  to  carry  and  handle  on  ac- 
count of  the  Ink-Tight  seal  achieved  by  the  "Lucky  Curve" 
feed  and  the  double  sleeve  of  the  Duo-Sleeve  Cap. 

Any  good  pen  counter  will  sell  you  this  super-writer  on 
30  days'  approval  —  flashing  plain  black;  or  black-tipped, 
lacquer-red — the  color  that  makes  it  hard  to  mislay. 

THE  PARKER  PEN  COMPANY   -    JANESVILLE,  WISCONSIN 


Parter  Duofold  Pencils  to  match  the  pen,  ?3.30 


Red  and  Black 
:i.U>r  Combination 
^ejT.  Trade  Mark 
U.S.  Pat. Office 


$10.50— "barker  Duofold  Duette—^S.50 

Duofold  Pen  and  Duofold  Pencil  to  match 

Flashing  black  gold  trimmed 

or  black-tipped  lacquer-red 

Satin-Lined  Gift  Case  De  Luxe  Included 


inM#)Iaii 


Renrg  CLijlton  S  Sons 


STATE  at  JACKSON  -  CHICAGO 


Do  You  Know  All  About 
The  Lytton  College  Shop? 

THAT  the  Lytton  College  Shop  has  made  a  place  for  itself 
among  College  Men  is  an  established  fact,  combining  as 
it  has  the  style  leadership  and  exclusive  atmosphere  of  the 
smallest  shop  with  the  decisive  economies  resulting  from  our 
tremendous  volume  of  business.  Our  Mr.  Burchfield  visits 
your  school  several  times  a  year,  and  he  is  at  the  store  during 
the  holidays.  Make  it  a  point  to  get  acquainted  with  him,  you 
vdll  soon  see  the  tremendous  advantages  we  have  to  offer  you. 


o  •  w»»**«>»«»»eiaao««««»  • 


Eastwood  Beach  Apartments   I 

811-817  Eastwood  Avenue 
at  the  Lake 

TELEPHONE     SUNNYSIDE     234S 

^EAUTIFULLY  furnished,  well  managed,  pleasant 
1^  home  for  our  tenants,  many  of  whom  have  been 
with  us  for  years.     Wonderfully  located,  over- 
looking the  lake  on  a  quiet  street,  yet  within  two 
blocks  of  Sheridan  Road  at  Wilson  Avenue.     20  Minutes 
from  Loop.    1  and  2  room  kitchenette  apartments,  com- 
pletely furnished  at  $90.00  to  $160.00  per  month,  which 
includes  ice,  light,  gas,  linens  and  free  use  of  Roof  Garden 
and  Watteau  Lounge.     Inspection  invited. 


Eastwood  Beach  Hotel  Apts- 


Wisteria  Ballroom 

and 
Watteau  Lounge 

on  ground  floor — can  be  rented 

at  very  reasonable  rates 

for  private  dances 


\  IFI?  .Il 


Watteau  Lounge 


Dance  Floor  on  Roof  Garden 


UlafflfGrill 

Try  Our 

Dollar  Dinner 

It's  good 

616  Church  St. 

"Opposite  the  Library" 


WHEN  YOU  BUY- 


a  tie,  a  shirt  or  a  suit, 
don't  you  like  to  feel 
that  the  man  who 
sells  it  to  you  knows  a 
college  man's  tastes? 
We  think  so;  that's 
why  our  sales  staff  is 
all-college. 

We'll  be  glad  to  see 
you  in  Chicago. 


CHaA  (Dafljfe  anb  Qaw 


REPUBLIC  BUILDING  •  CHICAGO 
"^u«  for  College  Men  by  College  Men' 


'watch  for 

MATHIS 


BETTER  STYLES— 

^39.75,  ^42.50, 
^45.00  and  ^49.50 


THE 

RRINGTO; 


'DISTINCTIVE     CHRISTMAS     CARDS' 

THE  CHRISTMAS 
CARD  SHOP 

ORRINGTON  HOTEL 


Orrington  Flowers  for  all  occasions 

0RRIM#rON 


,.  '  tVANSrON   ILLINOIS 


University  9119 


1718  Orrington 


Orrington 

Chocolate  Shop 

^each  and^eils  Managing 


BRASOR  ART  STORE 

Artistic  Framing 


PERSONAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  ALL  WORK 

Evanston 


Come  into  the  Lola  Shoppe  and 

let  us  show  you  our  exquisite 

line  of 


BAKELITE 

THE      MATERIAL     OF     A     THOUSAND     USES 


^he  three-piece 

Bakelite  Socket  Pipe 


FOR   A    COOL,    satisfying 
smoke,   the    first    essentia] 
is  a  clean  pipe. 

To  meet  this  need,  the  Bakelite 
Socket  Pipe  is  made  in  three 
separate  pieces.  The  removable 
bowl  can  easily  be  kept  sweet 
and  dry,  and  the  transparent 
socket  and  stem  can  be  taken 
apart  and  readily  cleaned. 

This  pipe,  with  its  natural 
beauty  and  practical  design,  is 
the  choice  of  experienced 
smokers  everywhere. 


Bakelite  Socket  Pipes  are  made  by  the 
leading  pipemanufacturers.  Your  to- 
bacco dealer  has  a  raried  assortment. 


OAtyour 
tobacco  dealers! 


\^ 

BAKELITE 

is  the  registered 
Trade  Mark  for  the 
Phenol  Resin  Prcxi- 
ucts  manufactured 
under  patents 
owned  by  the 
BAKELITE 
CORPORATIQN 


MORE  DIRT 

Mike — "Do  you  think  you'll  get  all  that 
dirt  back  in  the  hole?" 

Pat — "No,  I  guess  not.  I  don't  think  I've 
dug  it  deep  enough." — Jack-O'-Lantern. 


"Have  you  read  Dante's  Inferno?" 
"No;  have  you  read  Scott's  Emulsion?"- 
Yale  Record. 


"Oh,  woe  is  me,"  the  co-ed  cried. 

"I  surely  long  for  death. 
Jim  came  last  night,  I  nearly  died — 

I  had  onion  on  my  breath." 

— Wampus. 


TIME  TO  THINK  OF 
CHRISTMAS  NOW. 

Go  over  your  Christmas  list  then  come  in  and 
see  my  carefully  selected  stock 

My  Christmas  Cards  are  wonderful.  If  you  select  them  here  they 
will  be  a  joy  to  you,  making  your  Christmas  all  the  richer  in  the 
pleasure  they  give  others.  If  you  prefer  your  cards  engraved,  we 
shall  be  pleased  to  take  care  of  that. 

Reynolds  Shop 

GIFTS  -  HOSIERY  ■  STATIONERY 
1529  Howard  Street  Telephone  Sheldrake  6204 


Bakelite  Corpor 


,  247  Park  Ave.,  New  York;  Ch/cago  Office.  636  West  22d  St. 


R& 


K 


Our  University  Overcoat 

Models  8  and  9 

Is  Your  Assurance 

Of  Individuality 


Rexford  &  Kelder 
Chicag,o 


Seventh  Floor  & 

Kimball  Building        I 
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—and  "dress  up"  shoes,  as  well 

Shoes  that  make  the  last  encore  as 
enjoyable  as  the  first.  The  booklet, 
"Men  Like  to  Say  They  Wear  Them" 
is  yours  for  the  asking. 

"Tljetteetoiv 

A.  E.  NETTLETON  CO.,  SYRACUSE,  N.Y. 

H.  W.  COOK,  President 

Sold  locally  by 


THE  NETTLETON  SHOPS 

222  S.  Michigan  Ave.  and  26  N.  Clark  St.,  Chicago,  111. 
Dealers  Everywhere 


Take  Notice 

The  glasses  you  are  wearing  can  be  matched  accurately 
in  the  Aimer  Coe  stores — or  if  you  brealc  them  a  piece 
of  the  lens  is  sufficient — if  you  bring  them  in  now,  we 
will  take  record  of  them,  without  charge;  and  you  may 
order  new  ones  by  telephone,  mail,  or  in  person,  and 
have   them    delivered    promptly,  wherever   you    may    be. 

Always  the  best  in  quality 
hut  never  higher  in  price 

Aimer  Coe  ^Company 

Scientific  Opticians 

<^ 

105  N.  Wabash  Ave.      -      78  E.  Jackson   Blvd. 
6  So.   La  Salle  St.      -      527  Davis  St.,  Evanston 

Five  minutes  from  ii/iv:c/ie/'e  duzviituzcn — and  in  Evamton 


ATTENTION  IS  INVITED  TO 
THE  ENLARGED  FACILITIES 
ASSOCIATED  WITH  THE  NEW 
EINCHLEY  ESTABLISHMENT  IN 
FIFTH  AVENUE.  CLOTHES  AND 
ACCESSORIES,  DEVELOPED  EX- 
PRESSLY  FOR  COLLEGE  MEN, 
HAVE  BEEN  ARRANGED  IN 
LARGE  AND  UNCOMMON  ASSORT- 
MENTS ON  A  FLOOR  GIVEN 
OVER     TO     COLLEGE    SERVICE. 

H^TS  -^  sHoes 

Fifth  Avenue  at  46th  St. 
NEW  YORK 
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/fCe.aS.PAT.OFF. 

TOBACCO  POUCH 


A  ttractive 
Durable 
Leathers 

Kubber  Lined 


ms.U^J'AT.OFF. 


Let  Locktite  Keep  Your  Tobacco 

You've  never  run  across  a  tobacco  pouch  quite  as 
convenient  as  LOCKTITE.  Ideally  suited  to  its 
job.  Ingenious  closing  device  opens  easy  or  closes 
tight  at  simple  pull  of  tab  across  top  of  pouch.  No 
buttons  or  strings.  Fits  flat.  Keeps  pockets  clean 
and  tobacco  in  prime  condition.  "Can"  bulky  to- 
bacco cans  and  get  a  handy  LOCKTITE  Pouch 
today!  $1  and  up,  at  cigar  stores  and  vv'herever 
smokers'  accessories  are  sold. 

Manufactured  and  Fully  Guaranteed  by 
The  F.  S.  MILLS  CO.,  Inc.,  Gloversville,  N.  Y. 


TASTES  DIFFER 

"I  must  have  been  drinking  iodine  last 
night." 

"What  makes  you  think  that?" 

"I  had  a  brown  taste  in  my  mouth  this  morn- 
ing."— Sun  Dial. 


White  Cat — "Do  you  like  to  climb  poles?" 
Black  Cat — "No,   I'm  not  that  kind  of  a 
cat." — Sun  Dial. 


"Poor  Jones  looks  quite  exhausted." 
"Yes;  he's  just  been  cramming  for  a  physi- 
cal exam." — Yale  Record. 


•SSSISSSSSSS5SESSSS 


Furs  Is  Your  Problem  Now 
Have  FAGIN,  THE  FURRIER 

make  your  fur  coat   to    order  or  remodel  your  last 
year's  coat.     Trimmings  of  every  description. 


^  Your  Fur  Coat  Relined  by  a  Furrier,  $20.00 

]  ARCADE  FUR  SHOP 

]    1529C  Howard  St.  Rogers  Park  7870 

■i  Open  Evenings 
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EVANSTON 

Aimer  Coe  &  Co.,  527  Davis  St.,   Opticians. 
Bowman  Dairy   Co.,    1922    Ridge   Ave.,    Milk    Dealer. 
Browning  King  &    Co.,  524   Davis  St.,   Men's    Clothes. 
Burkett    Pharmacy,    718    Sherman    Ave.,    Druggist. 
Chandler's,    Fountain    Square,    Book    Store. 
DuBreuils,   620   Davis   St.,  Tea   Room. 
E.  S.  Ehmen,  1716  Sherman  Ave.,  Men's  Clothiers. 
Exanshire,    Hinman    Avenue    and    Main    Street,    Hotel. 
Hew's  Waffle  Shop,  616  Davis  St.,  Waffle  Grill. 
Kampus    Kitchen,    813    Noyes    St.,    Confectione.y. 
London  Flower  Shop,    1712-14   Sherman  Ave.,  Florist. 
McFarland-Browning,    717    Sherman    Ave.,    Men's    Clothing. 
Monarch  Stationery   Co.,    1618   Orrington   Ave.,   Book  Store. 
Orrington   Hotel,    1710   Orrington  Ave.,    Hotel. 
The    Orrington    Shops,    Orrington    Hotel. 
Pantry    One,    715    Church    Street,    Tea    Room. 

Pantry   Two,   524    Davis   Street,   Tea   Room. 
Eugene  L.   Ray,  Hoyburn  Building.   Photographer. 
Rosenberg's,   816  Davis  St..   Department   Store. 
Sandwich     Shop,     1724     Sherman     Ave. 
State  Bank  &  Trust  Co.,   Fountain  Square,   Bank. 
Town    and   Gown,    706    Church    Street,    Beauty    and    Gift    Shop. 
Varsity  Dress  Shop,   North   Shore  Hotel,   Ladies'  Apparel. 
Walgreen's,    Fountain   Square,    Druggist. 
Walk-Over,    607    Davis   St.,    Shoes. 
Woman's  Exchange,   Cafeteria. 


CHICAGO 


Acme    Pants   Matching    Co.,    20   W.    Jackson,    Room    1102. 

Arcade    Fur    Shop.    1529C    Howard    Street,    Furs. 

Clark.     Mathis     and     Carey,     Republic     Bldg.,     Men's     Clothes. 

College   Humor,   Chicago. 

Eastwood     Beach     Aoartments,     811     Eastwood     Avenue,     Apartment; 

Gelfand,   4715    Sheridan   Road,    Furs. 

Henry   C.   Lytton  &   Sons,  State  at  Jackson, 

Howard   Fashion   Shop,    1558    Howard  Avenu 

Herman.    Mandis    &    Bogin,    5th    Floor,    28 

Clothes. 
Nettleton.  222  S.  Michigan,  26  N.  Clark  St., 
Meyer    Shoe    Company.    55     E.     Mon 


Clothing. 
;,   Women's   Clothes 
E.    Jackson    Blvd.. 


Me 


Sho 


Clothing. 


Rexford  &  Kelder,  Kimball  Building,  Men'; 
Reynolds  Shop,  1529  Howard  Street,  Gifts 
Sherwin   Hotel,    Sheridan   Road,   Hotel. 

NATIONAL 

Rakelite  Corporation.   "Bakelite"   Pipes. 

Cluett.    Peabody   and    Company.    Troy,    N.    Y.,    Arrow    ( 

Wm.    Demuth  &   Co.,    New   York  City,   "Milano"   Pipe. 

Finchley,    5th   Ave.,    New    York    City,    Men's    Clothing. 

General  Electric   Co.,    Schenectady,   New   York. 

Mills   Co.,   Gloversville,   New   York,    "Locktite"    Pouch. 

Nast    Publications.    Greenwich,    Connecticut. 

Parker    Pen    Company,    Janesville,    Wisconsin.    Fountain 

Whitman's   Chocolates,    Philadelphia,    Pa. 


ARE  YOU  IN  A  HURRY? 


TRY  THE 


Sandwich  Shop 

1724  Sherman  Ave.— ^2  block  north  of  Post  Office 


Food  of  Quality 


Quick  Service 


^HH^lilllllipi'""!/"" 


Kmerson  tells  how  the  mass  of 
men  worry  themselves  into 
nameless  graves,  while  now 
and  then  a  great,  unselfish  soul 
forgets  himself  into  immor- 
tality. One  of  the  most  inspir- 
ing influences  in  the  life  of  a 
modern  corporation  is  the 
selfless  work  of  the  scientists 
in  the  laboratories,  which  it 
provides  tor  their  research. 


If  you  are  interested  to  learn 
more  about  what  electricity  is 
doing,  write  for  Reprint  No. 
AR391  containing  a  complete 
set  of  these  advertisements. 


Thomas  A.  Edison  and  Charles  P.  Steinmeiz  in  the  Schenectady 
laboratories  of  the  General  Electric  Company,  where  Dr.  Steinmetz 
did  his  great  work 


Steinmetz 

The  spirit  of  Dr.  Steinmetz  kept  his 
frail  body  alive.  It  clothed  him  with 
surpassing  power;  he  tamed  the  light- 
ning and  discharged  the  first  artificial 
thunderbolt.  .    - 

Great  honors  came  to  him,  yet  he 
will  be  remembered  not  for  what  he 
received,  but  for  what  he  gave. 
Humanity  will  share  forever  in  the 
profit  of  his  research.  This  is  the 
reward  of  the  scientist,  this  is  endur- 
ing glory. 


GENERAL  ElLECme 


GENERAL 


ELECTRIC 


COMPANY, 


CHENECTADY 


Eight 


TO  THE  TEAM 


Haste  thee,  team,  and  brimj  zv'ith  thee 
IJ'elcoine  toiichdow/is  tzvo  or  three. 
By  shift  plays  and  grid  game  tciles, 
That  shall  bring  renown  for  miles. 
We're  all  set,  rarin'  to  go  : 
Must  win  every  game,  you  knozi.'. 
We  zvant.  Victory,  shapely  luench; 
Hurl  defeat  back  to  the  bench. 
These  delights,  if  you  will  bring. 
Team,  for  you  zue'll  rise  and  sing. 


N.  A 


K^^M. 


November  15,   1924 


IT'S  HELL  NOT  TO  BE  ELIGIBLE 

The  football  player  approached  the  pearly  gates. 
High,  shining,  translucent,  they  towered  high  above 
him,  their  tops  lost  in  the  fluffy  foamy  clouds  that 
hung  like  great  gobs  of  William's  lather,  dripping 
down  over  the  gates. 

There  was  a  rattling  of  bolts  and  a  creak  of 
hinges,  and  one  of  the  gates  swung  open  to  permit 
an  angel  to  come  out.  As  he  approached  the  foot- 
ball player,  he  walked,  slow,  stately,  his  gold- 
rimmed  glasses  gleaming.  A  professorial  mein  was 
furthered  by  his  spare  look,  his  sparse  hair,  and 
his  frayed  wingtips. 

"What  qualifications  have  you  for  admission?" 
he  thundered. 

"I  played  on  the  team  for  three  years,"  the  grid 
star  offered  hopefully. 

"I  said,  'what  qualifications  ha\'e  you  for  admis- 
sion here'  "  ? 

"I  was  star  fullback,  and  made  a  sixty  yard  run 
that  won  the  championship  for  the  school." 

"Don't  bother  me  with  trifles,"  thundered  the 
angel.  "What  qualifications  have  you  which  might 
grant  j'ou  admission  here?" 

"I  worked  my  way  through  school  and  supported 
a  widowed  mother  at  the  same  time."  The  grid 
star  was  hesitant. 

"Cease  this  inanity.  At  present  you  are  headed 
for  the  lower  regions.  Have  you  done  anything 
worth  while?"  The  angel  adjusted  his  glasses  low 
u];)on  his  nose,  and  glared  over  them. 

"Well,  I  made  Phi  Beta  Kappa." 

"Why  didn't  you  say  so  in  the  first  place.  Shake  ! 
You're  O.  K.    Come  in." 

.\nd  arm  in  arm  they  walked  through  the  gates, 
which  slo^^■iy  closed  after  them. 

^^^^ 


She: 
He: 


THE  CALL  OF  THE  WORD 

The  moment  was  a  tense  one.  There  were  only 
a  few  minutes  left  to  play.  Lined  up  facing  each 
other  were  the  two  teams,  awaiting  the  signal  to 
charge.  The  men  were  crouched  low  listening  to 
the  staccato  barking  of  the  quarterback's  signals. 
A  frenzy  of  excitement  had  seized  the  people  in  the 
stands.  Cheerleaders  danced  back  and  forth,  wav- 
ing their  arms  for  silence.  Suddenly  a  figure  in  the 
line  straightened  up,  hesitated,  then  streaked  it  for 
the  bench.  The  players  stopped,  stood  up,  gazing 
in  amazement  at  the  flying  figure.  The  stands  were 
stunned  into  silence.  The  man  reached  the  bench 
and  shouted,  "Got  a  pencil,  coach?  I  just  thought 
of  a  word  in  eight  letters  meaning  total  oblivion 
for  a  man."  S.  A.  L. 


KIPLING  TO   DATE 

0  Easi  is  East,  and  IVcst  is  Ji'cst, 

And  seldom  the  twain  shall  meet: 
Eor  the  Eastern  coast  is  prone  to  boast. 

And  hates  to  face  defeat; 
But  the  teams  are  best  in  the  Middle  West 

And  their  victories  unforgot — 
And  zi'e'll  keep  our  fame  after  every  game, 

Though  they  send  us  the  best  they've  got. 


She's  straight  as  a  string 
I  like  them  knotty. 


HOW   IT'S   DONE 

For  the  benefit  of  ambitious  football  heroes  we 
print  below  five  infallible  rules  for  making  Walter 
Camp's   All-American   team. 

1.  .Attend  Yale,   Harvard  or  Princeton. 

2.  Plan  on  a  team  that  has  been  undefeated  and 
unscored  on  for  the  past  fifteen  years. 

3.  Attend  Yale  or  Harvard. 

4.  Be  a  "triple-threat"  man,  a  ten-second  man, 
high-score  man  in  the  conference  and  be 
popular  with  sports  writers. 

5.  Attend  Yale. 


porplo  PgrrgT 


First  Student :  W'here'd  you  get  that  black  eye, 
old  man? 

Second  Student:    That's  a  birthmark. 

First  Stude:     Oh,  come  and  tell  me  the  truth. 

Second  Stude :  That'.-^  right ;  I  started  to  get  in  the 
wrong  one. 

MRS.    SWELLIONBELT'S    RECEPTION 
As  Covered  by  the  Sports  Editor 

Heavy  losses  were  sutiered  by  Airs.  Swellionbelt 
last  night  at  the  fray  at  the  Plaza.  Despite  team- 
work by  the  orchestra,  which  showed  some  new 
trick  plays,  the  fast  footwork  ()f  the  visitors  covered 
more  ground,  and  mcjrc  feminine  cheeks  made 
touch-downs  on  the  masculine  visage. 

The  visitors,  and  particularly  the  women's  team, 
had  a  heavy  line,  but  the  backs  barely  carried 
through  the  plays.  When  one  of  the  boys  who 
was  trying-  to  make  Constance  Cash  was  thrown 
for  a  loss,  he  tried  a  long  distance  call,  which  was 
intercepted.     He  got  the  quarter  back,  however. 

^^"hen  Susie  Soprano,  a  visitor  from  Palo  Alto, 
tore  through  the  line  iox  a  solo,  the  stands  went 
wild,  and  cheers  of  "Exquisite!"  and  "Bravo!" 
urged  her  on  in  putting  the  bawl  across. 

On  the  floor,  after  the  orchestra  had  evened  the 
score,  the  \isitors  tried  to  gain  ground,  but  the  in- 
terference broke  \\\)  all  attempts  to  pass.  The  final 
score  was  ten  t(j  three  in  favor  of  the  clock,  as  the 
visitors  pulled  on  their  sheepskins  and  trotted  for 
the  showers. 


THE  DEUCE,  YOU  SAY! 

Pray  tell  me,  little  daisy, 

As  I  pluck  your  fronds  apart. 

Pray  tell  me  if  she  loves  me, 
And  ease  my  troubled  heart. 

Since  time  began   to  function 

When  lovers  sought  a   mate. 

They've  asked  without  compunction 

And  learned  from  you  their  fate. 

Now  anxiously  Pni  waiting  .... 

What  is  my  fate  to  be? 
For  I  zvouldsi  go  a-dating, 

So  tell  the  truth  to  me. 

"She  loz'cs  me  not.'    She  loves  me!!" 

So,  every  leaf  I  call. 
And  fate  looms  dark  above  lue 

As  slo7c  the  petals  fall. 

"She  loves  me!"     Tliunk  \ou,  Daisy, 
}  ou'vc  served  your  purpose  zvell; 

But  is  if  Ruth  or  Maisie? 
Pin  darned  if  I  can  tell! 


Father:    Do  you  think  silk  stockings  are  necessary? 
Daughter :     Certainly,  up  to  a  certain  point. 


One    Stude:      "Paper   can   be    used     to    keep    you 
warm." 

Other  One :     "Yes,  a  bum  check  once  kept  me  in  a 
sweat  for  a  month." 


WHAT  THIS  CO-ED  REALLY  THINKS 
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PSALM  OF  FOOTBALL 

(With   the  usual   to   H.   W.   L.) 

Tell  me  not,  in  accents  cheerful, 

Football's  but  an  easy  snap 
When  some  halfback,  huge  and  fearful. 

Plants  his  feet  upon  your  map. 

Football's  real!   Football's  earnest. 
And  the  grave  is  but  its  goal! 

You'll  get  crocked  howe'er  thou  turnest 
As  upon  the  ground  you  roll. 

No    enjoyment — only    sorrow. 

You  can  only  hope  and  pray 
When  you  leave  the  field  tomorrow 

You'll  still  see  the  light  of  day. 

Games  are  long  and  ere  they're  finished, 
Though  you  may  be  strong  and  brave. 

You'll  be  hauled,  with  life  diminished, 
On  a  shutter  to  the  grave. 

On  the  football  field  of  battle 

Keep  from  out  the  bloody  strife ; 

When  the  rest  stampede  like  cattle 
Cut  and  run  to  save  your  life. 

There's  no  future  here  to  sting  you 

Or  if  you're  on  glory  bent; 
And  your  pains  will  only  bring  you 

Arnica  and  liniment. 

Lives  of  fullbacks  all  remind  'em 
How  to  leave  each  guard  a  wreck, 

And,  departing,  leave  behind  'em 
Hoof-prints  on  the  center's  neck. 

Hoof-prints  that  perhaps  another. 
Seeking  laurels  and  football  fame. 

Some  ambitious ,  brainless  brother, 
Seeing,  shall  avoid  this  game. 

Let  us  then  be  up  and  going 
Ere  we,  too,  succumb  to  fate 

And,  when  we  are  thrills  pursuing. 
Pay  admission  at  the  gate. 


I'd  like  to  be  a  farmer  bold. 

To  plow  the  corn  and  cut  the  hay, 

And,  when  the  winter  winds  blow  cold, 
To  wear  red  flannel  lingerie. 


THE  LAST  ALIBI: 
Just  wait  till  I  wire  for  money. 
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THE  DOOM   OF  CIVILIZATION 

Intellectualism  is  going  to  the  (logs.  We  are  becoming  a  nation  of  brutes.  Back  we  go  to  the  Ro- 
man gladiatorial  ring,  back  to  the  bull  fights,  back  to  the  Huns.  We  throw  our  team  to  the  lions,  and 
watch  them  howl ;  we  hurl  eleven  men,  the  flower  of  the  nation's  youth,  into  an  arena  before  fifty  thou- 
sand blood-maddened,  howling,  screaming  spectators,  who  keep  their  thumbs  down  till  the  final  whistle 
blows.     And  we  are  civilized ! 

The  brutality  of  football  is  beyond  the  wildest  dreams  of  Nero  in  his  maddest  moments ;  it  is  beyond 
the  utmost  hopes  of  blood-lustful  Castillians ;  it  goes  far  beyond  the  aspirations  of  Aztec  sacrifice.  It  is 
— oh,  so  messy  ! 

Men  come  out  of  the  game  limping,  their  noses  scratched,  their  hands  dirty,  and  sometimes  even 
their  clothing  torn.  Ribs  crackle  like  fagots  in  the  fire;  knees  go  out  of  joint  like  white  men  out  of 
Chinese  opium  dens.     And  what  is  it  all  for?     Ah,  the  little  tin   god  advertising! 

Fourteen 
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ALIBIS  DON'T  GO! 

We  beat  Indiana  ;  we  almost  beat  Purdue ;  we  didn't  beat  JMichigan  or  Chicago.  What  are  we  going 
to  do  to  Notre  Dame?  What  are  we?  Well,  what  are  we?  Let's  go.  Come  on,  Rockne,  show  your 
stuff.     We're  not  licked  yet. 


POLLY  PATIENTLY  PERUSES  THE  PAPER  AND  WAITS 

Twice  this  week  Polly  has  been  in  his  cage  during  office  hours  and  has  waited  for  some  one  to  bring 
him  his  editorials.  Twice  he  has  sat,  patiently  waiting,  for  some  inspired  soul  to  tell  him  that  he  should 
tell  a  waiting  world;  twice  he  has  watched  the  door  swing  open,  only  to  admit  the  advertising  staff  of 
the  daily,  or  some  one  calling  for  his  last  month's  Parrot.     All  has  come  to  naught. 

But  just  wait.  Polly  has  his  pencil  over  his  ear,  and  will  mount  his  trusty  Camel  and  ride,  smoking 
hot,  over  the  ranks  of  the  readers.  His  fiery  steed  abates  its  pace,  its  fire  cools,  the  grey  ash  falls — ah, 
what'll  we  do? 

Just  after  the  setting  of  the  football  son  comes  the  rise  of  the  military  bawl.  Uniformal,  the  posters 
say,  and  so  it  is.  W^e  have  put  our  wide-hipped,  tight-kneed  breeches  under  the  mattress  in  preparation 
for  the  event,  and  if  somebody  buys  a  subscription  we'll  get  us  a  collar  like  Captain  Chapman's.  And 
we'll  polish  all  our  old  medals,  and  those  that  Uncle  Henry  won  in  the  Revolutionary  War,  and  maybe 
one  or  two  badges  that  were  left  behind  at  the  last  convention  of  the  Associated  Dairymen.  And  we 
have  a  new  three-gallon  Pershing  cap,  and  have  learned  how  to  roll  nur  putts  upside  down.  We're  all 
set.     On  with  the  R.  O.  T.  C. ! 


iSic^i^ 


HOT  TIPS  FOR  THE  ARTISTS 

Polly's  artists  are  whizzes,  in  their  line.  But  they  must  have  ideas.  The  brilliant  lights  of  the  cam- 
pus, gleaming  with  ideas,  sparkling  in  the  sunshine  of  their  own  wit,  dazzling  the  co-eds  with  their  bril- 
liance— where  are  they?  Where  are  the  wits  of  yesteryear?  The  art  department  wants  suggestions  for 
drav^'ings.  They  must  be  hot,  healthy,  and  happy.  They  must  pass  the  censor,  the  editor,  and  the  art  edi- 
tor. Bring  'em  in,  and  drop  'em  in  the  Parrot  box,  or  give  them  to  the  art  department.  \\'e  want  sug- 
gestions.    The  originators  will  receive  credit  along  with  the  artist. 


WE'VE  GOT  YOUR  NUMBER 

We've  got  it — that  is,  we  will.  It's  on  the  fire  now,  waiting  for  the  word  to  burst  into  flame — hot, 
glorious,  luxurious.  It's  the  prom  number,  which  in  all  its  glory  will  depict  the  rise  and  fall  of  the  big 
blowout  with  its  attendant  bang,  tears,  and  resultant  flatness.  It  threatens  to  be  out  shortly  before  the 
prom.  The  editor  is  buying  an  extra  pound  of  coffee,  and  the  advertising  department  is  working  up  a 
wonderful  line.  The  distribution  manager  promises  extra  help,  and  the  art  staff  threatens  to  work.  O 
Tempora,  O   India  ink ! 
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STONE  AGE  STUFF 

By  THE  INDIAN 


In   the  Prehistoric  Age 

Football  first  became  the  rage 
With  the  students  of  the  Neolithic  U. 

And  it  took  a  husky  frame 

To  survive  a  football  game 
III  those  days  ivhen  nothing  seemed  to  be  taboo. 


V 

Then  the  bloody  football  frays 

Lasted  many,  many  days. 
IJliilc  the  grass  was  dyed  vermilion  ivith  their  gore. 

He  zvas  greatest  of  the  backs 

Who  could  swing  a  battle  axe 
And  destroy  opposing  players  by  the  score. 


II 

Now  a  fezu  short  miles  azvay 
.Stood  another  school,   they  say. 

And  the  rivalry  between  the  two  zvas  great 
For  the  Chisel-zvielder's  team 
Was  a  Lu-lii!     Yea,  a  dream, 

And  they  often  cracked  the  Neolithic  pate.. 


VI 

All  the  co-eds  hozvled  with  glee 

irhen  they  slew  the  referee 
Or  some  player  knocked  another  for  a  rozv; 

.-hid  the  bird  who  left  the  strife 

Bciiui   only  maimed  for  life 
Was  a  lucky  guy  as  football  players  know. 


Ill 

Nozv  the  Neoliths  one  year 

Rose  in  wrath,  from  off  their  ear 
Where  they'd  landed  in  the  annual  affair, 

Swore  by  all  the  gods  that  were 

That  it  sliould  not  thus  occur 
When  they  next  essayed  to  give  their  foes  a  scare. 


VII 

But  the  Neoliths  had  come 

Set  to  conquer,  not  succumb; 
And  they  szvitng  their  clubs  with  vigor,  verve,  and  vim. 

When  a  Chisel-wielder's  nose 

Failed  to  crumble  'neath  their  blows 
They  zvoidd  merely  tear  the  bimbo  limb  from  limb! 


IV 

When  the  fall  rolled  'round  again 

There  zvere  many  mighty  men 
'Neath  the  oaks  that  lined  the  inland  ocean's  side; 

So  they  picked  a  mighty  gang, 

Strong  of  arm  and  long  of  fang. 
And  set  out  to  break  the  Chisel-wielder's  pride. 


^' 


VIII 

At  the  total  they'd  arrive 

By  the  players  left  alive 
When  the  fierce  and  bloody  massacre  zvas  thru; 

So  they  found  when  this  was  done 

TJiat  the  Neoliths  had  won 
By  the  oz'erzvhelming  score  of  ten   to  two! 


THE  CO-ED  FROM  THE  CATTLE  COUNTRY  USES  HER  LINE 


Viiiylo  Parrg>T 


DID  THIS  EVER  HAPPEN  TO   YOU? 

He  bent  forward  with  slow  grace  and  calm  assur- 
ance to  kiss  her.  He  had  wanted  to  kiss  her  during 
the  entire  program.  And  here  she  was  swaying 
toward  him.  The  little  bundle  of  chiffon  was  rest- 
ing in  his  arms,  the  pert  little  lips  were  turned  to 
his.  As  he  bent  his  lips  toward  her.  she  trembled 
in  his  arms  and  her  dark  eyes  drew  dark  with  lustre. 
Then  she  looked  up  and  smiled. 

"Oh,  Bob,''  she  snickered,  "why  don't  you  go  to 
college  and  learn  how?"' 


SONRISE! 


The  monicnts  slipped  away  and  still  they  sat, 

And  silent,  gased  into  each  other's  eyes. 
She  2i'as  a  beauty;  he  nwrth  looking  at. 

He  spoke  with  accents  tinged  with  deep  surprise: 
"O  dearest,  fairest  flower  of  my  heart, 

Yonr  eyes  are  ahvays  beautiful,  I  vozv; 
But  tell  mc,  fairest  maid,  ere  I  depart, 

ll'hy  is  it  that,  they  seem  so  dreamy  nozvf" 
Her  answer  came — half  muffled  by  a  snore — 

"Because  you  never  stayed  so  late  before!" 


SECOND  DOWN. 


SUBSTITUTION 


FOOTBALL  TERMS  EXPLAINED  BY  BURTIS 


Eif/hteen 


Life  in  tke  Middle  A^es 


By  PHILIP 

Tv:o  students,  Michaelangelo  and  Raphael,  clad  hi 
long  hair  and  the  customary  velvet  jacket  symbolic  of 
regidar  attendance  at  the  Dill  Pickle  club  of  Florence, 
enter  a  student  food  shop.  It  is  midnight,  yet  the 
place  is  jammed  with  sandwich-eating,  coffee-drinking 
students  of  a  great  university. 

Alichael  (hanging  his  pallette  on  a  hat  rack)  : 
"Looka  here,  Raphael,  hava  da  sense.  Da  world 
she  change — nowdays  all  da  boys  picks  up  da  date 
— mebbe  you  getta  idee  for  picture,  uh?" 

Raphael  (his  face  wrinkling  as  he  interprets  the 
soda-slopped  menu)  :  "Nota  da  now,  Mike.  I  tink 
maybe  I  go  to  Pisa.     Know  nica  girl  there." 

Michael:     "But   da   coed — she   different." 

Raphael  (leaning  close  to  his  companion  and 
speaking  in  a  confidential  whisper)  :  "I  painta  da 
picture  since  I  was  a  verra  little  bo}^  I  no  hava 
da  lira  yet  to  take  one  of  dese  ona  da  date." 

Both  cease  eating  and  watch  a  youthful  Calafia 
order  up  a  meal  which  would  feed  a  multitude  in  a 
soup  line  and  which  will  leave  her  young  escort  flat 
broke. 

Michael:  "Looka,  da  dames,  you  taka  da  one,  I 
taka  da  other." 

Raphael :    "Nononono !" 

Michael  (with  alluring  wink  at  the  gold  miners)  : 
"Sure — You  bet.  I  shoota  you.  If  I  win  we  maka 
da  stall." 

Both  draw  out  elaborate  dice  carved  in  Gotliic  de- 
sign and  begin  throwing. 


D.  JORDAN 

Raphael :     "I  vin." 

]\Iichael :    "I  lose." 

Raphael :     "I  vin  'em  again." 

Michael    (throwing  hard):     "I  shoota  da  bill." 

This  offer  is  refused  and  Michael  goes  over  to  coun- 
ter, sinks  his  chin  in  his  hands,  and  stares  at  a  pack- 
age of  fruits  and  vegetables  just  arrived  from  over 
the  Great  Trade  Routes.  Touches  a  small  pea  with 
end  of  his  cigaret.  Alluring  smell  fills  cafe.  Touches 
burnt  pea  to  lips  and  rushes  back  to  table. 

Michael :     "Tasta  dis,  Raphael." 

(The  painter  of  "Miracle  of  Balsena"  sniffs  at 
burnt  offering,  rubs  it  with  his  tongue,  shakes  salt 
on  it.  and  then  devours  it.) 

Raphael :  "Data  mighta  good  stuff'.  Ainta  dot 
hot"? 

Michael:     "Um,  hu." 

Raphael:  "Mike,  wi  sella  da  dese.  Alia  da  stu- 
dents eta  da  leetle  burnt  peas." 

Michael :  "We  puta  da  oven  ona  da  Senior  Log 
and  sella  dem  to  da  madonnas  ona  da  steps." 

Raphael  (jumping  up)  :  "Ve'll  puta  da  salt  on 
'em." 

Michael :     "\^atcha  da  grammar." 

Both  run  from  shop  in  great  enthusiasm.  And  in 
this  manner  the  hot  roasted  peanut  came  to  be  an  im- 
portant contribution  of  the  Renaissance  and  this  is 
why  coeds  of  today  have  peanuts  to  buy. 


TO  A  COED 

(As  it  would  have  been  had  Shelley  gone  to  N.  U.) 
Hail  to  thee,  blithe  hunger, 

That  food  never  fills, 
That  eats  long  or  longer 

At  Pantry  or  DuBreuil's, 
While  I  look  on  and  pay  the  everlasting  bills. 

Higher  and  still  higher 

The  awful  total  mounts; 
JVith  ardent,  unquenche.d  fire 

On  still  more  food  you  pounce. 
While   upward  into    dollars    the    grozving    sum    still 
mounts. 

JVere  I  possessed  of  billions 

It  would  be  awf'lly  nice 
To  feed  you  by  the  millions 

Cakes,  sand-wiches,  and  ice; 
But  I  am,  just  a  poor  bloke,  who  hasn't  got  the  price. 


Teach  me  half  the  gladness 

That  comes  with  fill  of  food ; 
For  I  know  only  sadness 

That  comes  of  brokeness  zvooed. 
Til  tell  the  cockeyed  world  I'm  off  of  you  for  good. 

I  pity  the  poor  sucker 

Who'll  buy  you  food  for  life, 
Who'll  pay  for  all  the  damage 

You  do  tvith  fork  and  knife. 
I  knozv  darned  zvell  I  wouldn't  zvant  \ou  for  a  wife. 


IN  ARKANSAS 

Prosecuting  Attorney :  Your  Honor,  the  sheriff's 
bull  pup  has  gone  and  chawed  up  the  Court  Bible." 

Judge :  "Well,  make  the  witness  kiss  the  bull  pup, 
then,  ^^'e  can't  adjourn  Court  for  a  week  to  hunt  up 
a  new  Bible." 
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PRICE    PROHIBITIVE 


COPS   JAIL   HAMLET! 

Angels  Trim  Hell  Birds 


40,000  NILISTS  DROWN 


ST.  PETER'S  ELEVEN     Troy  Crashes  In 
HOLDS  HOT  LEAD  IN     Ruins  As  Greeks 
CELESTIAL  BATTLE    WorkHorseplay 


Gold-Clad  Huskies  Tell  Big 

Devils  to  Beat  it  Back 

to  Furnace  Homes 

St.  Peter's  eleven  demonstrated 
the  fact  last  Sunday  that  it  was 
fully  capable  of  maintaining  its 
lead  in  the  Celestial  Conference 
when  the  Angels  trimmed  Satan's 
squad  to  the  hot  tune  of  22-16. 

The  golden-uniformed  huskies 
started  down  the  heavenly  field  for 
a  gain  of  twenty  yards.  They 
worked  passes  repeatedly  during 
the  game,  but  managed  to  com- 
plete only  eight  out  of  nineteen 
attempts  to  gain  ground  by  the 
aerial    route. 

Satan's  crew  played  a  hell  of  a 
game  thruout  the  first  half.  In 
the  third  quarter,  however,  they 
took  time  out  because  of  the  in- 
jury to  one  shade  who  was  not 
in  the  best  of  trim.  He  had  only 
been  firing  fifteen  months  and,  it 
is  said,  was  out  of  condition. 

Injuries  were  few  during  the 
tilt,  although  the  wing  guards 
were  torn  from  Captain  Harp  of 
the  gatekeeper's  team  causing 
minor   injuries. 

An  immense  throng  of  nearly 
thirty  thousand  souls  watched  the 
game.  About  three  hundred  per- 
sons came  up  from  earth  to  enjoy 
Homecoming.  A  return  game  will 
be  played  in  Hades  as  soon  as 
cooler    weather    permits. 

Famed     Woman     Declares 
Kids  Are   Gems; 

Declared    Nuts 

Cornelia,  wife  of  the  prominent 
forty-third  ward  politician,  was 
adjudged  insane  and  ordered  com- 
mitted to  Dunning  by  the  criminal 
court    judge    yesterday. 

She  was  declared  by  witnesses 
to  have  insisted  that  her  two  sons 
were  rubies  or  gems  of  some  sort. 
The  hallucination  from  which  she 
suffered  was  interpreted  as  prima 
facie    evidence    of   insanity    by    the 
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by  Ulysses  and  Aga- 
memnon brought  the  Greeks  into 
Troy  by  a  cavalry  maneuver. 
Achilles  earlier  in  the  day  dragged 
Hector  around  the  walls  despite 
official  protests  by  Priam  and 
Hecuba, 

Paris  reports  that  the  apple 
was  rotten,  and  that  Helen  has 
been  found  to  have  too  much 
makeup,  and  that  her  blonde  hair 
is  due  to  the  use  of  peroxide  on 
the  stuffing  of  a  Macedonian  mat- 
ress. 


Ark   Docks  at  Ararat;   Ain't 
Gonna  Rain  No  Mo' Noah 

After  six  weeks  of  continuous 
sailing,  the  Ark,  floating  zoo  of 
the  well  known  animal  trainer,  C, 
Wesley  Noah,  docked  yesterday 
at   Ararat. 

Visitors  were  not  permitted 
aboard  the  ark,  but  the  captain 
and  crew  report  that  all  the  ani- 
mals are  doing  well,  and  that  the 
crew  has  been  dining  lavishly  on 
gu-nea  pigs  for  the  past  three 
weeks.  Arrangements  are  being 
made  for  new  cages  to  house  the 
:hibitions  will   be   given 


the    near    futur 


VIRGIL   EXPOSES   FAKE 

Aeneid  Bucolix  Virgil,  member 
of  the  Augustan  Poetry  Club,  of 
which  John  H.  Mycenas  is  presi- 
dent, reported  late  yesterday  that 
he  had  uncovered  the  plot  of  Harry 
Romulus  and  Philip  Remus  to  de- 
fraud the  Roman  public.  The 
two  men  claimed  they  had  been 
nursed  by  a  she-wolf,  but  Virgil, 
after  tracing  down  the  facts,  has 
discovered  that  they  only  had  a 
hot  dog  apiece.  The  men  have  I 
been  arrested,  charged  with  disor- 
derly   conduct.  I 


PHARAOH  AND  TROOPS 
DROWN  IN  PURSUIT  OF 
W.MOSE^NREDSEA 

Israelites  Escape  Through 

Underground  Passage; 

Egyptians  All  Wet 

Poker  C.  Pharaoh,  Egyptian 
leader,  was  drowned  yesterday,  to- 
gether with  forty  thousand  picked 
Egyptian  troops,  when  the  force 
attempted  to  cross  the  Red  Sea 
without    waterwings. 

Whoally  Moses,  rebel  leader, 
escaped  capture  by  a  strategic 
maneuver,  when  he  led  the  Israel- 
ite group  through  a  secret  passage 
under  the  sea.  The  Egyptian 
troops,  who  are  confirmed  Nilists, 
mistook  the  red  water  for  port 
wine,  and  attempted  to  imbibe 
freely. 

Mr.  Moses,  who  is  a  well- 
known  bullrusher,  has  been 
cha-'ged  with  complicity  in  the 
matter  of  importations  of  locusts 
and  rats  which  destroyed  Egyptian 
crops.  The  Israelite  insurrection 
occurred  after  the  recent  straw 
ballot,  which  caused  a  shortage  in 
the    brick    ingredients. 

GOSSIP  STARTS  AS 
MISS  TUDOR  SIGNS 
BAIL  FOR  CLUBMAN 

Walter  Raleigh,  well  known  | 
clubman,  was  brought  to  the  cen-  j 
tral  police  station  last  night  in  a  \ 
disreputable  condition,  by  a  pa-  j 
trolman   on   the   Thames   beat.  ; 

His  clothes  were  covered  with  ; 
mud,  and  he  appeared  to  have  : 
been  attacked  by  robbers,  but 
none  of  his  valuables  were  miss- 
ing. 

He  insisted  that  he  had  merely 
helped  a  lady  across  the  street. 
He  was  booked  on  a  charge  of 
intoxication  and  disorderly  con- 
duct. 

Bail  was  furnished  by  Elizabeth 
Tudor.  Considerable  gossip  was 
caused  by  this  demonstration  on 
the  part  of  the  young  woman  to- 
ward the  clubman.  Miss  Tudor 
is  one  of  the  most  eligible  and 
wealthiest  debutantes  of  the  sea-  | 
son.  I 


HEIRTO  THRONE  IS 
NABBED  BY  AGENTS 
OF  JUSTICE  TODAY 

Royal  Scion  Bases  Defence 

on  Youthful  Phantasies 

of  College  Days 

By  Bill  Shakesbeer 

Henry  Hamlet,  nephew  to  His 
Royal  Highness  Cladius,  king  of 
Denmark,  was  arrested  late  last 
evening  by  special  agents  of  the 
Department  of  Justice  on  the 
charge  of  first  degree  murder. 
The  arrest  of  this  brilliant  scholar 
followed  the  cowardly  murder  of 
Claude  Polonius.  an  attendant  at 
court,  and.  it  is  alleged,  a  secret 
admirer  of  the  queen,  Her  Royal 
Highness    Gertrude. 

It  is  alleged  by  a  chamber  maid, 
who  made  a  statement  to  officials 
soon  after  the  discovery  of  Po- 
lonius's  body  behind  some  thin 
curtains  in  the  queen's  room,  that 
young  Hamlet  knifed  the  victim 
because  of    personal    reasons. 

When  the  nonchalant  young 
man  was  asked  by  reporters 
whether  he  disapproved  of  his 
mother's  conduct,  he  shrugged  his 
shoulders,  adjusted  a  stylish  yel- 
low and  blue-striped  tie  and  said, 
"Oh,  he  was  all  wet ;  the  worms 
are  eating  him  now — I  took  him 
for    his   better." 

At  present  every  effort  is  being 
made  to  bring  the  youth  to  an 
early  trial,  despite  the  fact  that 
the  criminal  docket  is  crowded. 
According  to  a  statement  made 
by  the  uncle  of  the  lad.  no  effort 
will  be  made  to  hire  high-priced 
alienists  or  insanity  experts  to 
testify  in  behalf  of  the  heir  to  the 
crown. 

"Despite  the  fact.'*  King  Cla- 
dius told  members  of  the  Disas- 
sociated Press,  "that  we  are  of 
royal  blood,  we  intend  to  let  the 
law  take  its  own  course  with  no 
interference." 

It  is  rumored  in  legal  circles 
that  a  defense  is  being  prepared 
on  the  basis  of  "phantasies"  and 
that  the  accused  will  plead  guilty 
before    a    jury    of    his    peers. 

Young  Hamlet  is  a  university 
graduate,  an  accomplished  linguist, 
a  scientific  student  and  a  philoso- 
pher. He  dresses  in  the  height 
of  fashion  and  is  scornful  of  the 
manner  in  which  the  press  treats 
of   the   murder. 
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THEY  WOULD  DO  IT  THIS  WAY  NOW 

A  series  of  Short  stories  adapted  from  Defoe's 
"Robinson  Crusoe,"  by  three  of  the  famous  mod- 
erns. 

The  King  That  Was,  by  E.  Philips  Oppenheim. 

Crusoe  stroked  his  tawney  beard.  "What  do  you 
want  here?" 

The  stranger  parked  his  submarine  and  growled, 
"Oh,  I  guess  we've  got  you  now,  Mr.  Crusoe.  We 
know  what  you've  been  staying  on  this  island 
twenty  years  for  now." 

"Crusoe  started,  "Who  are  you  ?" 

"I?"  the  stranger  smiled  knowingly,  "I'm  [Mr. 
Friday  of  the  French  Secret  Service.  And  my  gov- 
ernment sent  me  here  to  tell  you  that  you  can't 
tr}^  and  homestead  any  of  our  islands  this  way 
yet—" 

"I  was  wrecked,"  the  grizzled  hermit  protested. 

"Mebbe,"  Friday  scowled,  "And  maybe  not. 
Anyway,  I'm  as  black  as  I  am  painted,  so  come 
along  and  tell  the  judge  your — Well,  I'll  be — " 

Crusoe  had  vanished.  And  now,  had  but  Friday 
known  it,  he  was  midway  to  Scotland  Yards  in  the 
speedless  radioite  airplane  he  himself  had  designed. 

Poor  Black,  by  Sherwood  Anderson. 

Crusoe  was  a  dull,  old  man  with  a  red  beard  and 
huge  ears  and  feet.  Long  before  the  time  during 
which  we  will  know  him,  he  drove  a  butcher's  cart. 
He  had  loved  and  married  Gardenia  Knox,  tall, 
gaunt  and  much  bitten  by  the  work  of  years.  After 
her  death  he  had  left  the  meat  business  and  gone 
to  this  desert  island  where  he  sat  all  day  writing 
bits  of  verse  on  torn  scraps  of  paper.    And  he  slept. 

Now  all  his  being  was  reawakened  by  the  sight 
of  a  strange  black  creature  who  was  going  from 
nowhere  into  nothing. 

"Tell  me,"  he  growled,  "have  you  had  'Many 
Marriages'  "  ? 


How  can  the  gentle  coed 
Be  ever  on  the  jump 

To  always  drag  me  into 
The  most  expensive  dump? 


AND  THEN  HE  WOKE  UP 


"Yes,"  she  said  simply,  a  blush  spreading  over 
her  black  countenance. 

"You  can  board  here  for  a  spell,"  he  said. 

It  was  Friday,  so  they  had  hen  fruit  for  lunch. 
It  was  "The  Triumph  of  the  Egg." 

You  Chase  Us,  by  Ourself. 

From  his  watch  tower  on  the  rock,  Crusoe  saw 
three  figures  flying  toward  him.  He  cocked  his 
gun. 

Two  of  the  figures  were  gaining  on  the  first, 
whose  eyes  were  filled  with  horror.  Lifting  his  gun 
to  his  shoulder,  Crusoe  aimed  and  killed  the  two 
who  were  pursuing  the  first  stranger. 

The  rescued  man  threw  himself  in  a  heap  at 
Crusoe's  feet. 

"Rise,  my  good  man,"  said  Crusoe  kindly,  "It 
was  nothing." 

The  man  did  not  mo\-e.  Crusoe  finally  bent  over 
him.  To  his  amazement,  the  man  was  making 
strange  characters  in  a  note  book. 

"What?"  stammered  the  hemit. 

"Ah — Friday  is  my  name,"  the  newcomer  sprang 
to  his  feet,  "Friday  of  the  N^ew  York  Gazette.  You 
have  just  aided  me  in  killing  off  my  two  competitors 
of  the  Times  aiid  the  Mercury.  And  now,  will  you 
be  so  kind  as  to  climb  that  tree  and  let  me  make 
a  picture  ?" 


Ttcentif-three 


HE  MARRIED  AND  THEN  WHAT  A  DUEL! 

Pic-cved  Rcxcilutionary  soldiers  on  a  glorious  toot 
in  Tiidd's  Huntlrcd,  a  hot  road-house  of  the  days 
of  Washington,  start  the  story  of  Balisand  off  with  a 
kick. 

No  coed  and  lover  ever  had  a  worse  scuffle  in  the 
back  seat  of  a  Yellow  than  did  Richard  and  Lavina 
in  their  fruitless  love  affair  in  the  jazz-tinted  hootch 
resort  of  their  day.  And  then  Lavina  complicates 
matters  by  going'  and  falling  down  stairs  where  she 
breaks  her  fool  neck,  and  is  no  further  good  for 
necking. 

But  who  e\er  knew  a  college  Romeo  to  remem- 
ber long  a  date  who  broke  her  neck  at  a  road-house 
party?  The  gallant  young  Richard,  with  his  Rebel 
uniform  with  its  bit  of  lace  at  the  throat,  is  no  ex- 
ception to  this  rule. 

About  nine  years  later,  having  hung  the  brass,  he 
drags  a  keen  coed  to  a  church  dinner  at  which  the 
]:>reacher  ties  the  knot.  Then  he  finds  that  he  has 
married  a  duel  which  furnished  the  plot  and  tragedy 
of  the  whole  novel. 

No,  girls,  I  won't  tell  you  whether  Richard,  the 
perfect  fusser,  killed  or  was  killed.  .*\sk  Joseph 
Hergesheimer — he'll  tell  you  all  about  it. 

Balisand.    By  Joseph  Hergesheimer.     New  York  : 
.Alfred  .A.  Knopf. 
A  REFORMED   PROF.,  AND  SOME  OTHERS 

I'mfessdr.  How  Coulcl  ^'()U !  By  Harry  Leon 
Wilson.     (Cosmopolitan  Book  Corporatin.) 

The  story  of  a  professor  who  turns  bum  and  gets 
into  all  sorts  of  absurd  difficulties;  meets  the  Ham- 
burger Queen,  drives  a  rum-running  truck,  be- 
comes an  Indian  medicine  man,  and  loves  a  seduc- 
ti\e  \'era.  College  students  should  get  a  real  laugh 
from  it. 


Representatixe  Plays,  by  John  Galsworthy.  With 
an  introduction  b)'  Cjcorgc  W.  Baker.  (Charles 
Scribner's   Sons.) 

The  unix'ersity  student  who  enjoys  Galsworthy 
will  find  this  new  collection  of  the  best  of  his  work 
worth-while.  This  collection  contains:  "Strife," 
"The  .Silver  Box."  "Justice,"  "The  Pigeon,"  "Loyal- 
ties." and  ".\  Bit  o'  Love," 


MORLEY  SHOOTS  SIX 

Young  .Vmericans  of  university  age  and  univer- 
sity appreciations  are  becoming  quite  fond  of  Chris- 
topher Morley.  His  novels,  essays,  and  poems  are 
all  typical  of  the  newer  schools  in  literature — there 
is  something  fresh  and  wholesome  about  his  work 
which  especially  appeals  to  virile  j'outh. 

Recently  a  collection  of  Morley's  "One  Act 
Plays,"  has  been  published  in  a  handy  and  artistic 
little  volume.  This  book  contains  six  one-act  plays, 
including  two,  Thursday  Evening  and  Rehearsal  that 
have  been  great  favorites  with  amateur  performers. 
Thursday  Evening,  especially,  has  been  performed 
several  hundred  times  since  it  was  written  in  1921. 
Rehearsal  is  a  clever  little  sketch  of  a  rehearsal  of  a 
play  to  be  given  by  a  college  dramatic  society.  Filled 
with  clever  lines  and  presenting  a  good  character  study 
of  a  number  of  girls  engaged  in  putting  on  a  play, 
Rehearsal  is  one  of  the  best  plays  of  the  collection. 

This  collection  makes  enjoyable  reading  and  will 
serve  as  a  handy  guide  to  those  who  are  interested  in 
the  actual  production  of  short,  sparkling  comedy. 

One  Act  Plays.  By  Christopher  Morley.  (Double- 
day  Page  &  Company.) 


St.  Francis  of  .A.ssisi.  By  Gilbert  K.  Chesterton. 
( George  H.  Doran  Company.) 

The  Medieval  student  will  find  this  new  book  of 
Chesterton's  pleasant  reading  and  rather  instructive. 
If  nothing  else  can  be  derived  from  reading  this 
history, — the  reader  may  find  a  complete  and  sym- 
pathetic picture  of  a  character  whose  influence  is 
still  felt  in  the  world. 


Queen  Calafia :  By  \'incente  Blasco  Ibanez.  E. 
P.  Button  &  Co. 

V.  Blasco  slips  badly  in  this  latest,  a  yarn  of 
California  Spaniards  and  a  queen  of  the  Amazons, 
Local  color  isn't  so  hot,  and  the  thread  of  plot — the 
love  of  an  older  for  a  young  man — is  a  bit  frayed. 
The  book — popular  and  a  good  seller — is  recom- 
mended as  a  splendid  example  of  a  good  author 
sone  wrons". 
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INTERESTING  AND   A   TRIFLE   SHOCKING 

University  students  interested  in  psychology  and 
the  general  behaviour  of  man  will  find  May  Sin- 
clair's Arnold  Waterlow  exceedingly  interesting  and, 
in  some  cases,  a  trifle  shocking  to  the  more  conven- 
tional minded. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  the  mystic  Arnold  Waterlow, 
born  of  a  drunken  father  and  a  non-loving  mother, 
lives  and  breathes  thruout  his  entire  life  of  some 
four  hundred  and  fifty  pages.  To  the  student  inter- 
ested in  his  fellow  people  and  his  quirks  of  char- 
aster,  Arnold  Waterlozv  offers  a  variety  of  sensations 
and  a  diversity  of  reactions. 

It  is  probable  that  Miss  Sinclair  has  made  her 
main  character  a  trifle  too  real — that,  in  some  cases, 
the  reader  actually  feels  the  hurts  of  Arnold.  But  if 
this  is  the  case,  we  must  only  remember  that  Arnold 
was  a  phlegmatic  Englishman  and  lived  a  life  of 
distorted  philosophy  and  unexplainable  mysticism. 

One  thing  is  certain — and  that  is  that  the  descrip- 
tions of  Arnold's  terrific  desire  for  mother  love  are 
unusually  well  done  by  the  author.  It  is  here  that 
the  tale  reaches  its  most  realistic  point.  Here  there 
is  nothing  but  Life — hard  and  cruel,  and  not  shaded 
by  any  philosophy. 

Arnold  Waterlow  is  essentially  a  story  of  a  life 
and  then  a  poignant  tale  of  true  love.  It  has  had 
a  tremendous  sale  in  England  and  is  popular  in  the 
United  States.     It's  well  worth  the  reading. 

Arnold  Waterlow:  A  Life,  by  May  Sinclair.  (The 
Macmillan  Company.) 

"The  Navigator" .  .  .  .Melancholic  Buster  Keaton  in 
a  perfect  scream  of  a  picture.  Set  adrift  on  an  ocean 
liner  with  the  girl  he  loves,  he  undertakes  to  run  the 
darn  thing.  The  gags  are  original,  bright,  and  ver> 
amusing.  If  you  want  a  good  laugh  after  flunking  a 
mid-semester,  see  this. 

"Christine  of  the  Hungry  Heart" .  . .  .Adapted  from 
Kathleen  Norris'  novel  of  the  same  title.  Florence 
Vidor  plays  Christine  with  sympathy  and  sincerity. 
An  appealing  problem  play  which  may  interest  you  in 
your  more  serious  moods.  Those  who  enjoy  a  good 
cry  now  have  a  wonderful  opportunity.  Men,  wear 
your  slickers  when  you  bring  her. 

"Manhattan" ...  .A  comedy  starring  Richard  Dix 
that  has  lots  of  punch  and  laughs.  There  is  a  fight 
that  equals  any  yet  staged,  gangsters,  a  bully  and  a 
sweet  young  thing  for  whom  Richard  falls.  Peter 
Minuit,  a  poor  little  rich  boy,  goes  in  search  of  Ro- 
mance with  a  capital  R  and  finds  it. 


DE  VOTO  WALKS  A  CROOKED  MILE 


An  appreciation  of  "The  Crooked  Mile"  depends 
largely  on  the  temperament  of  the  reader.  If  you  are 
a  sophisticate,  and  appreciate  subtleties,  the  obvious- 
ness may  annoy  you.  If  you  enjoy  details  and  like 
to  have  everything  explained,  you  will  find  "The 
Crooked  Mile"  your  meat.  Mr.  De  Veto's  novel  is 
interesting.  He  certainly  has  a  style  all  his  own,  and 
style  is  almost  everything  in  a  novelist.  The  long, 
broken,  conversational  sentences  make  very  easy  read- 
ing.   His  choice  of  words  and  metaphors  is  admirable. 

"The  Crooked  Mile"  is  the  development  of  one 
Gordon  Abbey,  and  relates  his  various  misadventures, 
troubles,  successes,  and  many,  many  love  affairs.  Gor- 
don should  have  been  a  Turk.  Mr.  De  Voto  has  an 
unusual  understanding  of  men  which  far  exceeds  his 
knowledge  of  women.  One  cannot  imagine  anyone 
so  thoroughly  spiritual  as  Hope  or  one  so  physical 
and  sensual  as  Marcia.     He  runs  to  extremes. 

"The  Iron  Horse" ...  .a.nother  "Covered  Wagon.'' 
Tells  a  vivid  story  of  the  linking  of  the  East  and  West 
by  the  pioneer  railroads.  Has  plenty  of  adventure, 
romance,  and  thrills.  The  best  historical  drama  since 
James  Cruze's  epic. 

"Classmates" ....  Dick  Barthelmess  in  all  the  trap- 
pings and  glory  of  a  West  Point  cadet.  Filmed  at 
West  Point.  Dick's  barracks  is  an  exact  replica  of  a 
cadet's  cell.  May  McAvoy  is  the  girl.  An  interesting 
picture  from  every  standpoint.  .  .plus  Dick. 


Tu-enty-five 


Vai'plo  PfliigT 


THE   FINAL   WHISTLE 


WHY  I  HATE  PULLMANS 

The  green  hammocks  I  get  tangled  in. 

The  "What-town-is-this"  traveller. 

The  folding  lights. 

The  people  who  ask  me  to  make  a  fourth  at 

bridge. 
The  shade  that  keeps  creeping  up. 
The  daytime  sleepers  with  their  heads  in  the 

aisles. 
The  cuspidors  I  trip  over. 

D.  S. 


The  chorus  has  a  hard,  hard  time. 

I've  thot  it  o'er  a  lot, 
For  when  they're  in  the  real  "Big-time' 

They  have  to  bear  a  lot. 

AS  OTHERS  SEE  US 

The  poor  liT  Freshie  stands,  and  looks 
Quite  studious  with  all  his  books. 
The  Sophomore  is  most  sedate 
He  leaves  his  knowledge  all  to  fate. 
The  Junior  knows  it  all  that's  true. 
He  just  can't  find  enough  to  do. 
And  any  man  who  looks  real  dumb, 
Well — he's  a  Senior  then,  by  gum! 

M.  E.  K. 


THE  THIEF  RETURNS 

Here  he  was,  a  miserable  thief  and  an  out- 
cast, back  in  the  neighborhood  where  he'd 
committed  his  first  "job"  and  where  he  had 
cached  the  loot  because  of  fear  of  apprehen- 
sion. 

Now  after  weeks  of  waiting,  days  of  sulk- 
ing about  alleys,  he  thot  himself  safe  to  slip 
back  and  secure  the  loot  stolen  months  before. 
He  was  a  hungry-looking  fellow,  with  large 
appealing  eyes.  The  bones  of  his  face  showed 
beneath  the  skin.  He  was  hungry — if  he  could 
but  secure  that  which  he'd  stolen  he  could 
feed. 

Heavy  feet  sounded  on  the  sidewalk.  The 
thief  crouched  down  behind  a  clump  of  bushes 
and  waited.  With  the  decreasing  footsteps  he 
slipped  on  padded  feet  to  the  rear  of  the  house 
where  was  the  garden.  Here  he  began  to  dig, 
scraping  the  earth  away  in  a  skilled  and  quiet 
fashion — his  heart  beat — his  breath  came  in 
short  jerks.    Would  it  be  there? 

Suddenly  he  came  to  it. 

Then  the  dog  picked  up  the  soup-bone, 
shook  ofif  the  earth  and  trotted  down  the  street 
with  it. 


O  it's  hard  to  work  when  the  Fall  is  here 

And  the  autumn  rain  is  falling 
When  your  soul  rebels  at  the  things  once  dear 

And  the  open  road  is  calling. 
When  your  restless  heart  has  a  space  to  fill 

New  friends,  new  scenes,  new  faces. 
And  you  wonder  far  in  your  thots  and  thrill 

To  the  lure  of  the  open  spaces. 
When  your  fancy  roams  in  a  distant  land 

Where  twisted  trails  unravel — 
Then — you'd  better  study  to  beat  the  band 

Or  the  dean  will  advise  you  to  travel. 


Mrs.  X:  "At  last,  Fve  found  out  where 
my  husband  spends  his  evenings." 

Mrs.  Z:    "Oh,  where?" 

Mrs.  X:  "At  home.  You  see,  I  had  to 
stay  in  myself  last  night." 


O  let  me  be  your  king,  my  love 

He  warbled  on  the  midnite  air 

Her  father  heard  his  fervered  plea 
And  crowned  him  then  and  there. 


Vorple  PorrgT 


Two  students  left  their  happy  homes 

To  come  to  Old  N.  U. 
Tho  both  came  here  to  fill  their  domes 

They'd  different  points  of  view, 

At  every  point  they  differed  much, 
In  work  and  in  their  play. 

But  tho  their  methods  beat  the  Dutch, 
They  both  pulled  down  straight  "A' 

It  surely  had  me  guessin' 

Till  I  found  the  cause  thereof: 
One  studied  hard  his  lesson — 

The  other  on  his  prof! 


Prof:      "Your    recitation    reminds    me    ol 
Quebec." 

Soph :     "How  so?" 

Prof:    "Built  on  a  bluff." 


How  did  he  get  that  job  as  hangman: 
Oh,  he  kncAv  the  ropes. 


Room-mate  (during  intermission)  :  How 
do  you  like  the  date  I  dug  up  for  you? 

Ditto:  Rotten!  You  can  throw  her  back 
and  start  digging  some  place  else. 


SIMPLE  EVERYDAY  ENGLISH 

English  Prof:  "Will  someone  tell  us  how 
you  would  express  the  thought:  'Do  not  count 
your  chickens  before  they  are  hatched.'  " 

Erudite  Stude.:  "I  would  render  it  in  this 
way:  Producers  of  poultry  should  refrain 
from  taking  the  census  of  their  prospective 
young  fowls  anterior  to  the  period  when  in- 
cubation has  been  completely  accomplished." 


Altho  a  daschund's  legs  are  short- 
Er  than  a  dog's  of  other  sort, 
You  really  must — or  do  him  wrong- 
Admit  his  pants  are  just  as  long. 


Co-ed:  I  understand  Professor  Jones  has 
Bright's  Disease. 

Friend:    Well,  he's  Phi  Beta  Kappa. 

CAMPUS  CRACKS 

A  student  of  geometry  says  that  a  love  tri- 
angle usually  turns  into  a  wrecktangle. 

Nowadays  one  reason  there's  so  much  room 
at  the  top  is  the  attraction  in  the  cellar. 


Twenty-seven 


"I  think  Salome's  dance  before  Herod  lacked  orig- 
inality." 
'•Why?" 
"It  was  just  a  take  off  from  start  to  finish." — Judge. 


Sanio  :     Gondola  ride,  little  girl  ? 
Franciscio :      No,    thanks,   just   swam    home    from 
one. — Wasp. 


The  young  woman  had  just  returned  to  her  rural 
home  from  several  years  in  the  big  city.  She  was 
exhibiting  the  contents  of  her  trunk,  to  the  admira- 
tion and  amazement  of  her  mother,  who  had  bought 
her  clothes  for  forty  years  at  the  general  store. 

■'And  these,"  said  the  daughter,  holding  up  a  deli- 
cate silken  garment,  "are  teddies." 

"Teddy's?  You  don't  say.  Young  men  are  cer- 
tainly different  from  what  they  use  to  be." — Judge. 


He  (lighting  last  Fatima)  :  I'd  like  to  oft'er  you  a 
cigarette,  but — 

She :  Don't  bother.  I  never  smoke  cigarette  butts. 
— Cornell  Jl'idozv. 


"Mrs.  Clancy,  yer  child  is  badly  spoiled." 
"Gwan  wid  yez." 

"Well  if  ye  don't  believe  me,  come  and  see  what  the 
steam-roller  did  to  it." — Jester. 


May:     "\\'ould  you  wear  a  rented  bathing  suit?" 
June:      "It   depends   on    where    the    rent    was."- 
F  lam  ill  go. 


At  12:30. 

"There  goes  the  last  car." 

"Oh,  that's  all  right,  if  I  kiss  you  good-night,  I  can 
just  make  the  5:15  in  the  morning." — Lyre. 


Gert :  "\Miy  do  you  have  so  many  wrinkles  in  j^our 
forehead?" 

Bert :  "I  used  to  drink  out  of  a  saucer  when  I  was 
a  baby." — Chap  parol. 


Mary,  how  long  did  it  take  you  to  learn  to  skate? 
Oh,  about  a  dozen  sittings. — Brown  Jug. 


First  Maid:  How  did  you  like  the  job  working  for 
the  prof? 

Second  Maid :  I  got  all  wore  out  running  between 
the  keyhole  and  the  dictionary. — Octopus. 


Where's  the   funny   paper? 

Funny  paper?     Today  aint'  Sunday.    I  told  you  not 
to  take  a  bath  last  night. — Snn  Dial. 


The  Doctor  was  examining  the  hospital  apprentice 
for  advancement  in  rating:  What  would  you  do  if 
the  captain  fainted  on  the  bridge? 

Bring  him  to. 

Then  what? 

Bring  him  two  more. — Naval  ll'eekly. 


\\'hat  do  cannibals  do  with  the  heads  of  their  vic- 
tims ? 

Alake  noodle  soup  of  them. — Yale  Record. 


According  to  the  ancient  idea,  the  seat  of  the  emo- 
tions was  in  the  liver,  ^^'here  is  the  seat  of  the  emo- 
tions according  to  the  modern  idea? 

Stude  :     On  the  knees. — Octopus. 


"I  love  He-Men." 

Don't  get  impatient ;   we're  nearly  home." — 5'.   Cat 
ll'aiiipus. 


Alberta:  No,  now,  we  mustn't.  Didn't  you  see  the 
deans  have  decided  to  stop  necking? 

Albert:  Aw,  Hell,  first  thing  you  know  they'll  want 
the  students  to  stop  too. — Siren. 


Abie   (under  the  weather):     Hie!  Hello! 

Answer :     Hello ! 

Abie:    Hello,  Hie! 

Answer :     Hello ! 

Abie:     My  gosh  ! !     How  this  thing  echoes  ! — Burr. 


Tzcenti/-eiriht 


Exploring 


Tleasure  Island 


Have  you  forgotten  the  way  to  Pleasure  Island? 

It's  a  land  that  children  enter  easily,  at  a  moment's  notice. 
But  most  grown  folks  have  lost  the  chart.  Some  of  them  even 
doubt  that  there  is  a  Pleasure  Island. 

Here,  in  this  storied  box  of  chocolates  —  Whitman's 
Pleasure  Island  Package — is  proof  that  the  glamor  of  romance 
still  lives — it  gives  to  the  dreamer's  vision  "a  local  habitation 
and  a  name."     Pleasure  Island  is  real. 

So  explore  this  pirate's  chest.  Lift  the  tray,  packed  with 
treasures  from  tropic  shores,  and  feast  both  eyes  and  palate  on 
the  contents  of  the  money  bags  beneath.  Surely  chocolates 
were  never  so  sweet  and  so  suggestive  of  their  rich  back- 
ground of  history. 

Pleasure  Island  Chocolates  are  sold  everywhere,  in  nearly 
every  neighborhood,  by  those  selected  dealers  who  supply 
Whitman's  Chocolates — each  one  of  whom  receives  his 
supplies  direct  from  Whitman's. 

"Qn  Choosing  Chocolates,"  "Samplers  Old  and  Tslew,"  two 
illustrated  booklets,   either,  or  both,  of  which  will  be 
sent  on  request. 


STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  &.  SON,  Inc.,   Philadelphia,  U.  S.  A, 


Whiiman's  Famous  Candies  Are  Sold  By 


Chas.  H.  Burkett,    829  Davis  St. 
H.  S.  Etheriagton,     1 100  Davis  St. 
Evanston  l^harmacy,     1900  Central  Av 
Evanston  Pharmacy,     601   Davis  St. 
Fraser  &.  Lee,  600  Dempster  St. 
Foster  Street  .Pharmacy, 


Fosi 


St. 


Lee-Fraser  Drug  Co.     7 


td  Maple  Aye. 
:2  Main  St. 


John  V.  Lee,     Main  and  Chicago  Ave. 
University  Drug  Store,     821   Noyes  St. 
H.  L.  Swenson,     1000  Davis  St. 
U.  S.  Chapman,     2126  Central  St. 
R.  L.  Leffingwell,     800  Dempsier  St. 
Northwestern  Pharmacy, 

1713  Shermai 
Shcr-Main  Pharmacy,     800  Main  St. 


Tu-enty-nine 


niustratea  is  a  new 
University  Model 
with  the  popular 
straight  "boxy"  lines 


$55 


You^ll  Like  These 
Unusual  Clothes 

— because  they  com- 
bine the  same  fine 
hand  tailoring,  up-to- 
the-mmute  style,  new^ 
colors  and  fabrics  usu- 
ally found  only  m 
clothes  created  by  the 
highest  priced  tailors. 
Yet  they  are  priced 
only  $55  to  $75 — some 
as  lov^  as  $45. 

Come  in  and  get  acquainted 
with  this  unusual  store  and  the 
unusually  fine  clothes  it  sells. 

Suits   .     ,     .     .  $45     to    $75 
Overcoats  $50     to    $85 

Dinner  Suits         $67  50  to  $80 

Herman,  Mandis  &  Bogin  Co. 

Entire  Fifth  Floor — 28  E.  Jackson  Boulevard 
Corn_r  Jackson  and  Wabesn  — CHICAGO 


The  Walk-O'ver 


For  college  men  and  women, 
the  conveniently  located 
Walk-Over  shop  offers  the 
utmost  in  style  and  quality. 

Standard  Prices  are  ^7,  ^7.50 
and  ^10. 


Shoe  Store 

607  DAVIS  ST. 


Qi^c  Insured  Pipe 

A  Pipe  of  Briar  so  rare 
that  we  Insure  it  for  you 


WM.  DEMUTH  &  CO., 

230  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York 
World's  Largest  Makers  of  Fine  Pipes 


Introducing 
Jslumher  One^Fifty 


A  splendid  new  service  hose  fashioned  full  of  pure 
thread  silk  with  lisle  tops  and  reinforced  feet.  Of  fine 
sheer  texture  in  shades  of  Gunmetal,  Thrush,  Salmon, 
Cinder,  Oriental  Pearl,  and  Russian  Calf  In  sizes  8 'A 
to  10.     The  price  is  the  same  as  the  name — 


$2  50 


EVANSTON 

Davis  Street  at  the  "L" 

WHAT  FUR? 

She — "Don't  go  yet.    Do  you  like  petting? 
He — "Why — uh — sure !" 
She — "Stick  around.     I'll  call  my  dog."— 
Dirge. 


Diner    (trying    to    cut    his    steak)  — "Say, 
waiter,  how  was  this  steak  cooked?" 
Waiter — "Smothered  in  onions,  sir." 
Diner — "Well,   it  died   hard." — Yale  Rec- 
ord. 

FOR  TWENTY  YEARS  | 

^the  g 

Woman's  Exchang,e    | 
Cafeteria  | 

Has  served  the  students  9 

of  Northwestern  11 

TJnrty-on0 


1¥ALGREEN'S 

for  your 

Toilet 

Requisites 

Whether  it  be  the  prom,  the  football  game, 
sorority  party,  or  on  the  campus,  the 
college  woman  has  always  taken  a  great 
pride  in  her  personal  appearance.  In  this 
respect,  the  toilet  requisite  has  always  played 
an  important  part. 

At  Walgreen's  you  wiU  find  a  most  com- 
plete selection  of  those  exquisite  toilet 
necessities — both  imported  and  domestic  — 
that  meet  the  exacting  requirements  of  the 
most  discriminating  college  woman. 

Our  unusual  purchasing  facilities  permits 
us  to  offer  you  your  favorite  toilet  article 
at  a  special  price. 

You  will  find  trading  at  Walgreen's  not 
only  pleasant,  but  profitable. 

17  E.  Washington  s,.  Pgr/ume  Shops  c"?' ^  ?"d  'ii'f  1°5,5:'- 

Opposite  Fields  ■*  ^       Morrison  Hotel  tHag. 

WALGREEN  CO. 


^T^  'p "  "~ 


R     EPI'TATION"   r~~^ 


Sherman  Avenue  and  Davis  Street 

"Fountain  Square" 

You're  Ahvays  Welci>me  at  Walgreen's 


Bach  the  Team! 

The  men  who  are  fi^htin^  for  Northwestern  on  the 
field  deserve  your  most  hearty  support.  Games  are 
hard  and  though  won  or  lost,  the  players  are  ^ivin^ 
their  best  for  the  school. 

Loyal  rooters  in  the  stands  can  tell  the  team  how  they 

feel  by  raising  loud  and  lon^  cheers.     The  players 

will  be  spurred  to  give  that  added  efFort  that  wins. 

And  Northwestern  must  win! 

OiandLer's 


^ 


*/huntairv  S<juQ,rc  ♦ 


THE    STORE    WITH  THE    CAMPUS   ATMOSPHERE 


BOSTONIANS 

Shoes  for  Men 


Rugged   Built  for  Open  Road 

Friendly  as  a   Meerschaum    Pipe 

^^.00  to  ^moO 

H.  A.  MEYER  SHOE  COMPANY 

55  E.  Monroe  St.         103  S.  Wabash  Ave. 
CHICAGO 


AT  THE 


Varsity  Dress  Shop 

531  Davis  Street         Tel  Univ.  4127 


'^ 


Special 


REDUCTION  OF  PRICES 

on  all 

COATS 

FLANNEL  and  CLOTH 

DRESSES 

and 

3  PIECE  SUITS 

This   Monday,   Tuesday  and    Wednesday 


Tliirtii-two 


|-=ffi:S:itie:«ifc=a=teiWSiearS!: 


THERE  IS  ONLY  ONE 


K 


AMPUS 
ITCHEN 


Kventually  you  will  eat  here 


Experience  is  costly — don't  waste 
time  and  money  experimenting! 


813  NOYES  ST. 


2  blocks  west  of  Gym 


NO  CENTS  TO  THIS 
"What  did  Jim  marry  his  wife  on?" 
"A  bet." — Ohio  Sun  Dial. 


Indignant  Comedian — ''Look  'ere,  I  objects 
to  going  on  just  after  this  monkey  act!" 

Stage  Manager — "Why,  laddie?  Are  you 
afraid  they'll  think  you're  an  encore?" — 
White  Mule. 


Ardent  Suitor — Madam,  I  implore  you  to 
allow  me  to  be  the  captain  of  your  soul! 

Attractive  Widow — You  can't  be  that,  but 
you  may  be  my  second  mate. — Lampoon. 


WHEN    YOU  THINK  OF    FLOWERS 

g'       .^m        .  THINK.    OF 


on'6 


'"'ivTrfsTo^Vr."     Phone  University632-754Z 

FLOWERS  BY  TELEGRAPH 


|M  national  Institution    fe^^^    7">fft  Coost  to  Coast^ 


Eilahlished  102  Yean 


A  COURSE  IN  ENGLISH  MODELS 

In  your  pursuit  of  learning,  don't  forget 
to  learn  about  English  styles  in  Suits, 
Overcoats,  Golf  and  Formal  Clothing. 
It's  a  "snap"  course — only  takes  a  few 
minutes  of  your  time  at  Browning  Kind's. 
Models  by  Browning  King,'s  English  de- 
signer. 

SKETCHED,  THE  "STRAND" 

^40  TO  %0 

TWO  PAIRS  TROUSERS 

526  Davis  St.,  Evanston 
12  W.  Washing,ton  St.,  Chicag,o 


Thirtij-lhree 


They  Like  Our  Styles 

College  men  are  pleased  with  the  new  tuxedos 
weVe  offering  them.  Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx  put 
their  finest  fabrics  and  tailoring  into  them — 


$ 


55 


DRESS  VESTS 

650   to    1^00 


DRESS  SHIRTS 

300  to  500 


Every  Thing  for  Formal  Wear 

MAC  FARLAND^  BROWNING  COMPANY 

Church  at  Sherman 


FOR   DINNER   DANCES 

The  ■  " 

SHERWIN 
HOTEL 

Lake 


One  dollar  per  plate  Music  by 

every  Saturday  nite      Grimms  Collegians 


Burketfs 

SURELY  MEANS 
SOMETHING  TO 
YOU -^30  YEARS 
OF  SERVICE  DIS- 
PENSING GOOD 
MEDICINES 

Convenient  location 

Burkett  Pharmacy 

SHERMAN  AVE.  AND 
CHURCH  ST. 

The   new  Church  St.  Building 

Thirtji-four 


Covers  the  world  .a^^ 
with  ^n>i/e.  «%a„ 

smiles 


U^' 


Sflli/, 


es 


illion  people  read  the  street-car  cards  reproduced  above 


facts— 

J  Three  hundred  thousand  people,  most- 
ly college  graduates  and  recognized 
business  people  will  buy  the  December 
(Holiday)  issue.    On  sale  November  6th. 

Our  readers  tell  us  that  an  average  of 
more  than  13  persons  read  each  copy  of 
College  Humor  purchased. 

Nearly  Four  Million  will  see  Your  "Best"  in  College  Humo 


Your  College  Comic 

is  part  of  your 

education 

'X'HE  success  of  your  comic  depends 
on  you. 

You  can  express  your  own  ideas  and 
originality  through  your  comic. 

"VOUR  best  efforts,  when  accepted 
by  your  editor,  will  later  appear  in 

G)lle§eHumor 

where  millions  will  become   your 
followers. 

^~\URS  is  the  joyous  task — that  of 
gathering  the  freshest  and  most 
buoyant  humor  for  which  collegiate 
minds  are  responsible. 


Our  hope  is  to  make  each  issue  a  standard  of  comparison. 

For  this  reason  we  have  given  to  the  material 

a  title  of  full  meaning — 


"The  Best  Comedy — 


Gblle^eHiimor 

CHICAGO 


—  In     America' 


iiiiBiiiiniiiiiBiii 


AT  A  DISADVANTAGE 

"Betty's  sure  a  queer  girl." 

"Why  do  you  say  that?" 

"Well,  last  night  she  said  she'd  scream  if  I 
tried  to  kiss  her." 

"And  did  she?" 

"Naw,  she  couldn't — her  lips  were  all  puck- 
ered."— Ohio  Sun  Dial. 


He — "Hello,  Kid,  wash  your  name?" 
She — "Why,  I'm  your  wife!" 
He — "Tha'sh    strange,    you    look   jus   like 
her!" — Penn  State  Froth. 


^5J525S5E5252SH52S25E5H5B5H5H5E52525S5a5E5E5 

a                                    THE 

I   TOWN  ^"^ 

TELEPHONE  8176       S 

GOWN   1 

1          BEAUTY  AND  GIFT  SHOP          | 

a                                 MRS.  HOLLAND  ALVERSTONE                                 g 

^        Marcelling, 
0      Shampooing, 
a              etc. 

Imported  Pearl  Beads       H 

a  Specialty                 & 

Novel  Imported  Gifts       S 

a                                    CHURCH  STREET  BUILDING                                    H 
§      706  CHURCH  ST.                            EVANSTON,  ILL.       | 

Mos/^  Rxquisite  Evening 

Gowns 

and  wraps  may  be  ren 

ted  for 

$^00 

or  may  be  purchased  at  prices  ran 

ging  from 

S12.50  to  $30.00 

from  the  Woman's  Garment  E 

xchange 

in  our 

You  will  also  be  interestea 

cotnplete  line  of 

SMART  CAMPUS  DRESSES 

HOSIERY  OF  LATEST  SHADES                | 

LINGERIE— GIRDLES— GL 

OVES 

SHOP 

HOWARD  FASHION 

1558  Howard  Ave.              Phone  Roger 

s  Park  7222 

Two  blocks  east  ol  Howard  "L"  Statio 

" 

Thirtii-five 


^^^^^^^^ 

1  ^"-       iR 

H^  Jl^  mm    .^       %jII^^^^BSl 

H|^%^^^   ^^^^^^^1 

BOWMAN'S  MILK  -  of  CCiVWi! 

CHRISTMAS 
CARDS 

now  on  display 


GIFTS    FOR 
EVERYBODY 


MONARCH 
STATIONERY 

1618  Orrington  Ave. 


iiiiiiiiiiHiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiniiiiiniiiiiiii 


iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 


/^OME  where  the  | 

^^  /boJ  IS  ^ood  and  | 

t/ie  atmosphere  | 

"cluhhy" — ISlorth'  | 

westerTis  most  | 

popular  place  to  eat  | 


EVANSTON.    ILL. 


Illlllllllilllilllllllllillllililiilillllillllllllll 


riiirti/.sh: 


■llQrigriesWMWWesfciMMSafcSe^ifcSSlSr^erSrCSiSSfc^^ 


W hat's   Your   Idea 


All-Northwestern 

Backfield  Combination? 


Don't  You  Think 

PADDY  DRISCOLU  Q.B. 
BILL  McELWAlN,  L.H.B.  FRED  DeSTEFANG,  R.H.B. 


BOB  KOEHLER,  F.B. 


\A/ould  Look  Good  Together? 


Come  And  See  Them  in  Action 


Thirty-seven 


iiliiilllilllillillllliiilllllillliillllllllliilllliilillilBIIU^ 

I     Tour  syllabus  picture  will  make  an  ideal  Xmas  Gift    | 

I  EUGENE   L.    RAY 

i 

1  Official  Photographer  for  Northwestern  University 

I  UNIVERSITY   2238 

I       HOYBURN  BUILDING  EVANSTON,  ILL. 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii^ 


EVERY  DAY 

that  you  carry  money  about  with  you 
waiting  to  g,o  to  a  bank,  you  are  in 
dang,er  of  a  burg,lary  or  hold  up  with 
the  attendant  risk  of  personal  injury. 

You  will  find  it  safer  and  more  conven- 
ient to  do  your  banking,  in  Evanston, 
with  the  State  Bank  and  Trust  Com- 
pany, the  oldest  and  largest  bank  on 
the  North  Shore. 

STATE  BANK 

AND 

TRUST  COMPANY 

DAVIS   AT   ORRINGTON 

Fiftieth  Anniversary  Year 


PANTS 

SHOT? 

Replace   them 
pair  to  match 
vest.    Bring  or 
sample  or  vest 

with    a  new 
your  coat  and 
mail  us  small 

ACME  PANTS  MATCHING  CO. 

20  West  Jackson,  Room  11 02 
CHICAGO 

Kuppenheimer   Tuxedos 

^3500 

A  handsomely  tailored  Tux- 
edo, silk  lined  in  the  new 
English  vogue — a  splendid 
value  for  the  price  we  ask. 

Also  a  complete  line  of  dress 
accessories  for  the  approach- 
ing formal  functions  on  the 
campus. 

E.  S.  EHMEN 

Studio  Building 
1/0  Block  No.  of  P.  O.  Telephone  2021 


EVANSMIWE 


EVANSHIRE 
HOTEL 

Evanston,  Illinois 

Hinman  Avenue  at 
Main  Street 

Teleplnne  University 


Motel 

WHERE  rWO  CAN  LIl^E  AS  CHEAPW  AS  ONE 


Thirty-eight 


Thirti/-nine 


DO    IT    NOW    Do    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW     DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    TT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW 

O  G 

;    Joe  Gish  learns  about  women  from    : 


MILLICENT 

the 

Professor's 

Daughter 


Q  The  illustrations  to  the  east  and  west     saw    Millicent    I    knew    that    some  ^ 

°  show    Millicent    before    and    after.     Spartan  remedy  was  needed.     So  I  ° 

g  Before  is  when,  as  Professor  Crich-     parted  with  my  last  two  dollars  and  o 

t;  enning's  daughter,  her  lite  interest     sent  her  a  subscription  ...  g 

0  centers  in  the  Hegel  boys.  _  o 

To  my  delight,   she   emerged   from 

z  After  is  when,  as  current  flame  of     the  doldrums  immediately.    She  re-  g 

e  Joe  Gish,  Esq.,  she  is  seeing  more  of     placed  tangents  with  tangoes.    She  £ 

S  the  world.    Also,  as  you  will  note  by     learned    to    ignite   a    dinner    party.  g 

1  the  Paris  gown,  the  world  is  seeing  She  can  now  tell  a  tennis  racquet  ^ 
^  more  of  Millicent.  My  reputation  from  other  noises.  I  am  receiving  ^ 
^  as  a  discoverer  was  considerably  in-  cordial  invitations  from  Millicent  " 
°  creased  by  Milly's  success  with  the  and  A  grades  from  her  father,  o 
5  stags  at  eve.  But  the  real  credit  be-  ^  •  9-t  *  #  ° 
I  longs  to  Fanily  Fair.    When  I  first                                       >/^^  /7c<l-t»_  ^ 

I  10  issues  for  $2  I 

I  VANITY    FAIR  I 

0  Q 

fe  & 

O  TEAR    IT    OUT    TEAK    IT    OUT    TEAR    IT    OUT    TEAR    IT     OUT    FILL    IT    IN     FILL    IT    IN    FILL    IT    IN    FILL    IT    IN     C 

z  z 

"  Vanity  Fair,  Greenwich,  Conn.                                                 Name,  etc _ 

O  T^          ,T       •        r-   ■  O 

Q  Dear  Vanity  i< air:  p 

fe  One  of  my  Profs  is  in  immediate  danger  of  flunk-                          _ ^ 

O  ing  me.    A  little  attention  judiciously  distributed  to  O 

■^  his  daughter  Miriam  may  save   the  day.     For  TWO  2 

t;  DOLLARS    enclosed    send    me    TEN    ISSUES    of  Ej 

O  \anityFair.                                                                                                                                           Illustrations  copyright  by  Vanity  Fair  q 

PIN    TWO    BUCKS    PIN    TWO    BUCKS    PIN    TWO    BUCKS    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW 
No.  4 

Forty 


For  your  approval 
PANTRY  ONE 

715  Church  Street 

Will  soon  present 

PANTRY  TWO 

524  Davis  Street 


\K. 


PAR 


'Arrow  Collars 

are  designed  for  men  who  are  particular  in  all  matters 

pertaining  to  dress,  ^who  acknowledge  the  fitness  of 

no  substitute  for  Arrow,  the  collar  of  the  gentleman 

duett:,  Veahody  &Ca.  IncMakers.TroyJSiY. 


